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daughter said, CI will do as you think best, Appoch-
chi.?   Do you understand now, Arachchi?"
Silindu stopped. The Arachchi had been watch-
ing him narrowly. He began to understand the drift
of Silindu's incoherent words. But he still felt un-
easy. As Silindu spoke, his suppressed excitement
became more and more apparent in his voice and
words. But Babehami knew well that he was mad,
and that he was also wonderfully stupid. It was
just like him to do things in this wild way. The
more Babehami thought of. it, the more he became
convinced that the conviction of Babun had done
its work. Silindu and Punchi Menika had given in.
"Yes, I think I understand/' he said. "It is true
that the Mudalali will take your daughter. He is
a good man; and the trouble came from Babun, as
you say."
"That is it, Arachchi, that is it. Let the Mudalali
take Punchi Menika. My daughter cannot live with
thieves now. She will go to the Mudalali. Do you
understand?5'
"Yes, Silindu. But it must be done quietly. She
cannot go openly to his house, or there will be silly
talk, after what was said in the court."
"No, no.   It must be done quietly, very quietly."
"I will tell the Mudalali, and she can come at
night to Mm. Afterwards, perhaps, she can live at